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NOTHING TO SAY 
She stood, she 
wanted an answer. 
No 
she demanded one. 
But 
the words, my words 
stuck to the tar 
in my throat from cigarettes 
and 
I trembled, watching 
her shift her weight. 
A smoke ring blew 
perfectly from my mouth. She 
didn't see it drift. 
It changed, it grew wide 
open. A sliding gray oval 
like an old garden hose left to die. 
She didn't see it 
die. 
She was staring at the ash, flipped fresh 
flaking on her left shoe. 
There were no ash trays. 
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JULIUS AND ME 
Julius had the car up to eighty. 
the back of the leather seat and my IE 
The sun came through the window and Sl 
believe the car was swallowing the whj 
I was warm and safe and the car smellE 
"What do you think?" 
It was the third time Julius had aske< 
it was beautiful. 
"Beautiful? That's all you can ~ 
His fingers opened and closed on the f 
he touched the dashboard his ring cauf 
He touched the radio. 
"Do you know how long I've wai tee 
great booming sound that should have r 
his small body. 
I could see the George Washingtor 
across the river's throat. The cloud~ 
flat, looked as if a giant had paintee 
washed-out sky. I could hear the son~ 
the pavment and the wind like a silly 
wouldn't close. 
"I'll get it fixed tomorrow," Jl 
I had left our Riverdale apartment abc 
take some tickets to his mother in Hal 
left them at the box office, but he he 
although he wouldn't admit it, he want 
to see it. But when we approached thE 
side, he said he felt like "running it 
bridge and drove up the Palisades abol 
turned around. 
For two days he'd kept the car at 
neighborhood and hadn't told me about 
like a woman, and he'd wanted to speno 
with her so she would know he loved hE 
that was fine with me; he could have a 
as long as they slept in the garage. 
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